MOONLIGHT ON THE SNOW.
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THE HAUNTED SHIP.

I shipped in the Norway for the pas-
sago from Cronstadt 1o Hull, and an-
other English gentleman, who went by
the name of Juck Mastings, joined hor
at the same time.  He and [ lodged to-
gether on the shore, and became some-
what avquainted before we became ship-
mates.  He was 4 man of considerable
information, and,from his walk, bad seen
Liis share of the world, but was not moch
of asuilor, as 1 had already surmised
from the cot of his jib,

We found Capt. I"helps of the Norway
a Tartar in the worst sense of the word |
and the voyage wasany lhi;]ig but a
l)lm:un one, especially to Hastings.

ie had shipped for able seaman’s

wages, and lus deficiencies were soon
apparent, especially to s captain who
had 1 huwk'seye for the weak points in
a man, that he might come down on
him, Aslbada strong fl‘t"]hl,‘: wl res-
pect for the young man, 1 stood his
friend whenever I could, by trying 1o
do more than my own share of duty,
and covering up his  shorteomings;
but I could not always be at hand, of
CORrse,

One night when it was blowing quite
fresh, and I was at the wheel, the Cap-
tain was up, and had all hands putting
reefs in the topsails.  The men had lain
down on deck, and were manning the
balyards to hoist away, when Has-
tings, instend of the mi-lackll,:“hl. Zo
the weather foretopsail brace, and away
went the yard fore and aft. However,
by luffing up smartly, we managed 1o get
it checked in again, without -'tu‘r_j'ﬁleg
away any thing. Bat Capt, Phelps,
frothing st the mouth, vowed he would
tan the clumsy lubber®s hide that &id i,
and would “ride lum down like & main.
tnek.  He rushed at Hastings whh a
piece of ratline stufl, and brought it
down onee, with a terrific ent, over his
peck and shoulders,

As he raised it sgain to repet the
biow, while all hands stood looking on,
bushod into silence, 8 voice from aloft
roared out:

* Hold your band ™

The sonnd, which was w-md:‘rl'l.lnj
lond and cloar, seemed to vome down
out of the muintop.  The Capiain fell

att, =0 as to ook up, but could ses

Alofe, there!™ he yelled, in a rage

No snswor,

“ Maintop, there!™

 Halloa!™ was answered, spitefully,

S Come down on deek '™

* Come up here and see how you like
it

The Captain®s rage was now fearful
to behold

* Who's aloft there?  Who is it, Mr.
Raynor?* he demauded of the Mate.

* Nobody that 1 know of, sir,”* an-
swered the officer.  * They're all bere
in sight.

The wen looked from one to another,
but the number was eorreet.  The Sec-
oud Mate, without waiting for orders,
sprang ap aloft and leoked over the
top-rim, then made the circuit of it,
looking all round the mast-head, and
reported himself alone.

!

But » few days were sufficient for the |  Lay down from aloft! Clear away the l‘ habits and squandered all that |

Captain to forget his fears, and 1 myself
waa the next vietin of his wrath.  He

knot in theend of an old,
to he nsed for lashing somewhere,
did so, and returned it o him, telling
him I had made the best job of it 1
could.

s Well, if that's your best," said he,
“you're as much of a lubber as vour
partner, Hastings. D'lldock you both
o or'nary seaman’s pay.”

In vain I remonsteated, saying that
the rope was too much worn amd tagged
1o muke a neat piece of work.

s Fagped, is 12 Well, I'll finish it
up over vour lubberly back.™ L

“ No you won'tI™ sang out a voice
from behind the long-boat.

He rushed round in the direction of
the sound, but there was po one there.

“Who was that that spoke?' he
eried. * 1 | knew who hewns 1I'd cut
his heart out."*

o[, ha! wonld ye?™ was answered
derisively —from the maintop, now.

It was broad daylight, and all eould
see there wis no one up  there. I was
quite as much startled and mystified as
my tyrant could possiby be, but the di-
version served as good a purpose as on

rope,

the previous ocession, for he did not at- |

tack me again. Had be dooe so, I
meant to resist, snd grapple with him,
if it cost me my life.

That night the Captain’s slumbers
wore disturbed by a fierce ery, which
appeared o come in at the side-light in
his state-room, left open for fresh air.
The eory had been heard by the Mate, on
the quarter-deck, and by Hastings, al
the wheel, who could give no explana-
tion of it, and seemed to share his as-
tonishment and fear, when he rushed on
deck and looked yvainly over the quarter
in search of the canse.

From that day he was harassed and
sersecated at every turn by an * invisi-
Lla presence,”’ which gave him no peace
of his life. Whether on deck or below
he found no escape from it, and es-
pecially when he began to abuse or
swear at any of the ship's company the
voice of the hidden champion invariably
took their part, the insolent laugh rang
in his ears on every such occasion, seem-
ing 10 come from overhead.

t no such manifestations ever tron-
bled us in the forecastle, nor did the un-
earthly voice ever address any one on
board except Capt. Phelps. s mOre
superstitions part of our crew would
rather have borne his tyrunnical treat-
ment than have lived in a haunted ship,
while some of us welcomed a friend in
this unsccountahle spiritunl presence,or
whatever it might be.

The Captain's angry passions were to
some degree checked by it, though now
and then they broke forth so suddenly
that the object of bis fury received a
blow before it eonld interfere. We had
arrived within & couple of days’ sail of
the English coast, when, becc ming ex-
ssperated by some blunder of Hastings,
be hurled a belaying pin, which struck
him on the head.  The poor fellow sud-
denly clapped both hands to the spat
with a yell and rushed into the forecas-
tle. The Captain, after having thrown
the missile, nppeared, as [ thought, sur-
prised at not hearing any thing, and [
noticed him glance nervously aloft. But
stili hearing nothing he recovered his
ecourage and ordered Mr. Raynor to
*scall that man on deck agmin.”

The Mate, getting no answer to his
call, went below and found Hastings
delirious, He reported that he believed
the man to be in a critical condition,
and the Captain directed him wo do what-
ever he thought best for his relief. 1

hink Caplain Phelps, like some other
hard cases that 1 have sailed with, did
not dire venture into the forveastle him-
self, for fear that he might never get
ont again alive.

Thet night it beenme necessary to call
all hands out 1o reef agnin, and while
we were on the yards = thrilling ory
arose from the bows, such ns might well
have been Taised by & manise A hu-

man form was seen by several of us|

ervet on the rail, near the fore-swifter,
and then a loud splash was heard in the
water under our bow,

Mr. Raynor and the Captain, who
were on deck, rushed to the side:; a hat
was soen for & moment bobibing up on
the erest of sea, and the same dreadful

The Captain |

yell of i ity was repeated, even more
shrill than lnvﬁ-m. Capt. Phelps echoed

dropped his rope’s end and went below, | the ery, but faintly, and fell insensible

his mind in a strange chaos of rage snd
fear, and Hastings escaped further beat-
for that night.

|

to the deck.
Mr. Raynor bailed us on the mmﬂ-
yard with a voice like a wrumpet blast—

small boat!™

| While on one of my  sprees [

We thought the Mate wis quite us jﬂ!lll went to ses, and that is how yoy
had ordered meto make s lanyard- | mad as the poor suicide; and so he was | found me at Cronstadt, But | was ey

| for the moment. By the time we reach- | er stock to make a sailor of. Sineg
I|ed the deck he was ready to counter- |

mand the order. Every thing was hid- |
den in darkness, the wind and sea fnst |
increasing: and it was hirdly possible, |
even then, for the clumsy little boat 1o
live. The Captain, still unconstic
was earried below with many & muotter-
ed wish that he might never come up
again ; and bitter were the vaths of ven-
geance, mingled with kind words and |
tears, for our departed messmate, that
went round among our wakeful fittle
cirele during that stormy, dismal night. |

When the Huil pilot boarded us, 45
hours afterward, Capt. Phelps was at|
| his post, trying to look like himselt, but
| still pale and trembling. The Mate hal
told us that he shounld have him arrest-
ed a5 soon as we arrived in port. Buot
I think he must have relented and con- |
nived at his escape, for he was missing
before the ship was fairly sccured. |
don't think he was ever brought to jus- |
tice, thongh I did not wait tosee. |
was olad enongh to shake the dust of
the Norway off my feet, and to forget,
if possible, the history of the voyage.

But 1 often found myself, while on
subsequent voyages, puzaling wy brain
to account for the strange phenomens
of which I spoke. Five years passed
awny and T was none the wiser in that
respect, when 1 found myself in Liver-
pool, where 1 had  arvived from o
South American voyage and had been
l.mid ofl with fifty pounds—a considern-
sle sum for me to have in my possession
al one lime.

Strolling along the streets at early
evening, ready for any thing in the way
of amusement that might turn up, my
attention was caught by a poster an-
nouncing the performance of * Prof.
Holbrook, the nnrivaied and world re-
nowned ventriloquist.™ I had never
seen i performance of that sort: but
after reading the bill I resolved to go. 1
was just in time when I reached the hall
of exhibition, nnd taking a ticket | en-
tered and took & seat. thought the
Professor’s entertsinment the most
wonderful thing that I had ever seen or
heard. After a variety of sounds and
vuices had been imitated with marvel-
ous skill, he informed us that he would
hold a conversation with an i nury
person up the chimney.  When re-
sponsive * Ha, ha!" came down I was
startied to such & degree as to raise
from my seat. It wus the same voice,
in precisely the same peculiar tones that
I had heard so many times from the Nor-
way's maintop.

A mimute later, the Professor, having
finished his part, came forward to the
front of the stage; and, in spite of his
flowing beard and other disguises, |
recogmized one whom I had supposed to
be dead tive years before.

“ Jack Hastings!™ said I, aloud, for-
getting, in my excitment, where | was.

“8it down!™  “Pat him out ! eried
a dozen vojees at once.

I subsided, of course, but not before
I had received a sign of recognition from
the ventriloquist. When the perform-
ance was over he beckoned to me, and
in the privacy of his own room grasped
my hand with a hearty pressure.

* Hastings,™ 1 n.-eketL “how in the
name of miracl = were you saved ™

“Saved! Where

“ When you jumped overboard raving

"

He lsughed—his own natural, hearty
Inugh; not the nnearthly one which he
sent down from chimneys and must-
heads.

“] never jumped overboned, Ashton,*

L over | was in.

have returned I have done well q’?
saved money, and you  must allow they
[ aeguit myself better on this stage they
1 did on board the !\;«-rwn_m“ -
And thar's the only haunted shi

Ive heard of mlmg,ﬁ
probably those cases might all be e
plained in some similar way. A
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Our American Neighbors,

The United States have upon theip
borders, within easy reach, a number of
national neighbors who ought to be onp
enstomers.  They are in one sense ens
tomers—that is, we buy largely of them,
and they take our money and buy gzoods.
with it of other countries. We refer to
Mexico, the States of Central Ameries
and of South Ameriea, and to the West
India Islands. The charscter of this
traude with States almost at our doors is
shown in the values of what we buy of
them and of what we =ell to them. We
give the totals for 1877

What we
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Included in the imports and exports
were the following items of silver and
gold:

Gold eoin and ballion .
Bilver omn and bullion.

Exports of gold and sllver

Exeoss of specio Imports
In addition to these figures, we received
from these States, for exportation, mer-
chandise valued at about 86,000,000, in-
cluding 83,300,000 of specie. The
heaviest items of import were coffee,
about £44,000,000; hides, skins and un-
dressed furs, $11,000,000; India rubber,
F6,000,000 ; niteate of soda, 81,000,000 ;
sugar and molasses, from Cuba $59,.-
G00,000, from Porto  Rico $4,000,000,
from Brazil over £3,000,(01); total sugar
and molasses, #66,000,000; and about
F2,600,000 of raw wool.

In roturn we sold them of our mane-
factures: Cottons, 83,500,000; glass-
ware, 157,000 iron manofsctures, 83,-
270,000 steel goods, 8000060  silks,
none ; woolens, #22.000; lard, #5,500,-
000. And this is the beggarly exhibit
of our sales of manufactured goods.
The whole continent and the West In-
dies, to whom we might sell 8250000~
00 of productions, and especialiy of
mannfactures, are lost to  Ameriesn
trade. We buy of them & 135,000,000 of
their products and pay for them in bills
on London, and !I;u.'sde bills are there
used to purchase eotton goods and other
British manufactures to be sent to these
American neighbors of ours to whom we
refuse 1o sell.— Chicage Tribune.
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Peter’s Pence,

The Camerlengo, that is 1o say, the
Chamberluin of the Vatican, has found
in the Pope’s desk $420,000, which, of
course, was only n little loose change
which the Pontif happened to have
about him at the time of his decease.
The bulk of his property, amounting to
B2 000, §s on deposit with the
Rothschilds. This money, it should be
added, constitutes the Papal Govers-
ment funds, and descends entire (o the

said he; “and [ never was anyv more
mad thin T wm at this moment. It was
only a plan to frighten old Phelps, and |
I think it succeeded but too well.  1f he |
had been tried for his tife and T hod |
thought him in danger, I should baye
appeared in court and frightened him |
ayain to save his life.  But he could not |
be found, and I have never heard of |
him since. My madness was all a sham, |
and the man overboard was ouly a bun-
dle of old duds, surmounted by my old
hat. 1 slipped down into the forepeak
and lay concealed till the night after the
ship arrived, when I stole ont and went |
ashore.  Uf course you understand the
cries you heard 2

Cortainly: and the other strange |
sounds on board.  Your ventriloquism
expluios the whole matter.™

“1 performed in most of the cities
and large towns in England before I
knew you; but 1 was ﬁdpumlhny

Church. It represents the accumuls-
tions of the * Poter's Pence,” contribu-
tions which smonnt to nearly 215,000,
000 yearly, 4 lurge portion of course,
being used to defray the expenses of the
Holy See. The Italian Government
euch year presonts to the Pope $645,000
for bis civil ligt, a single note for that
sum heing especially egraved. This
sum His Holiness has always declined
to receive, but it would deocbiless aston-
ish the Government con<iderably if s
less scrupulons sueeessor were not
o accept the next note, butto claim the
nine years® srr res of pay. To pa
out nearly $6,000,000) st this time w
undoubtedly sericusly discommode King
Humbert's linancier.
When

— 4 mau wants to call a pup
he whistles, but a girl jost walhpl-i!g J
with her handkerchief floating across
her shoulder.— Bome Sentinel




